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Corliss Lamont 


On his appointment as Ambassador to India by Presi- 
dent Kennedy in 1961, John Kenneth Galbraith was 
investigated by the FBI, which asked him to explain why 
he had lived in the building where I also had an apartment 
— 450 Riverside Drive, New York. Professor Galbraith 
reacted with affronted dignity to this question concerning 
what he called “dangerous cohabitation.” It happens that 
Senator and Mrs. Javits also resided in the same apartment 
house. For their sake I hope that their “cohabitation” with 
me has not been discovered by the FBI. 

The Galbraith incident is but one of scores of idiotic 
doings revealed in documents that I have obtained under 
the Freedom of Information Act from the bureau’s file 
on me. A year ago, on March 7, my attorney, Leonard 
B. Boudin, wrote the FBI requesting “All records refer- 
ring to Dr. Lamont in any way, which are possessed by 
the Federal Bureau of Investigation including but not 
limited to letters, memoranda, tape recordings, electronic 
surveillance logs and investigative reports. . . .” 

For almost three months a correspondence ensued 
between Mr. Boudin and Clarence M. Kelley, director of 
the FBI. On May 29 Mr. Kelley wrote: “A check of our 
records based on newly available information reveals 
there is one file, containing approximately 1,800 pages, 
which is probably identical with Dr. Lamont.” He added 
that “a charge of 100 a page is made for reproducing 
copies.” I was rather startled by the number of pages 
compiled about me, but some of my friends expressed 
their congratulations. 

The FBI did not send copies of the entire 1,800 pages. 
After further correspondence, however, it did finally sup- 
ply me with copies of 274 pages, withholding the remain- 
ing 1,526 pages because, Mr. Kelley states, they must 
among other reasons be “kept secret in the interest of 
national defense or foreign policy.” I am appealing this 
fractional and selective compliance with the Freedom of 
Information Act to the Deputy Attorney General of the 
United States, but have been informed by the FBI that 
there is a substantial backlog of appeals and that my 
case, No. 1,176, will be heard in its proper order. 

I have at last plowed through the 274 pages showing 
my “subversive” activities. At least half of the material 
deals with my defense of civil liberties, a suspicious 


activity in the eyes of the FBI. There is much about my 
work toward American-Soviet cooperation and world 
peace. Nine-tenths of the material consists of speeches 
and writings of mine that were already in the public 
domain. For instance, the file contains monitored radio 
talks, copies of entire articles, summaries of some of my 
“Basic Pamphlets,” a transcript of the entry on me in 
Who’s Who in America, a list of my books in the New 
York Public Library, a transcript, from my passport 
expiring in 1965, of countries I visited. The names of all 
those reporting to the bureau about me are blacked out. 

FBI sleuths telephoned our maid to discover my where- 
abouts; called airlines to determine when I was flying to 
Europe; asked pointless questions about me of officials 
at Columbia University where I taught philosophy, hint- 
ing that I was a dangerous person; discovered that 1 
subscribed to The Militant, a Trotskyite weekly; and 
visited two different publishers to indicate disapproval of 
their issuing books I had written about the Soviet Union. 

The most serious part of the documents deals with 
the bureau’s weird attempts to prove that I was a member 
of the Communist Party, an organization I never dreamed 
of joining. In this unceasing attempt, the FBI relied pri- 
marily on various ex-Communist perjurers. 

The remaining 1,526 pages of my file probably record 
even worse invasions of my privacy, one of which I know 
for certain from other sources: every month for many 
years FBI agents visited my bank to scrutinize my can- 
celed checks, copies of which the bank later sent to the 
bureau. 

The FBI’s treatment of me is characteristic of its harass- 
ment over the years of tens of thousands of Americans 
who held liberal or leftist views. The bureau’s anti-demo- 
cratic practices not only violate our civil liberties but also 
drain away tens of millions of dollars, a senseless waste 
of the taxpayers’ money — for what? The accumulation of 
vast files of useless information. 
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